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missed; and now that ho had before him the verj drawings
about which they had frequently talked, and she was not
by his side to suggest and sympathise and criticise and
praise, he felt unusually depressed.

Lothair corresponded with Lady St. Jerome, and was
aware of her intended movements. But the return of the
family to London had been somewhat delayed. When this
disappointment was first made known to him his impulse
was to ride down to Yauxe ; but the tact in which he was
not deficient assured him that he ought not to reappear on
ft stage where he had already figured for perhaps too con-
siderable a time; and so another week had to be passed,
softened, however, by visits from the Father of the Ora-
tory and the Chamberlain of his Holiness, who came to
look after Lothair with much friendliness, and with
whom it was consolatory and even delightful for him to
converse on sacred art, still holier things, and also Miss
Arundel.

At length, though it seemed impossible, this second week
elapsed, and to-morrow Lothair was to lunch, with Lady
St. Jerome in St. James's Square, and to meet all his friends.
He thought of it all day, and he passed a restless night.
He took an early canter to rally his energies, and his fancy
was active in the splendour of the spring. The chesnuts
were in silver bloom, and the pink May had flushed the
thorns, and banks of sloping turf were radiant with plots
of gorgeous flowers. The waters glittered in the sun, and
the air was fragrant with that spell which only can be
found in metropolitan mignionette. It was tu* hour and
the season when heroic youth comes to great decisions,
achieves exploits, or perpetrates scrapes.

Nothing could be more cordial, nothing more winning,
than the reception of Lothair by Lady St. Jerome. She
did not conceal her joy at their being again together.
Even Miss Arundel, though still calm, oven a little